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too angelic and ethereally "beautiful, we are forced to call unearthly or celestial; and commonly, at sight of such purified and almost transparent faces, there comes on us a fear that they are too tender and delicately fashioned for this life; that it is Death, or Immortality, which looks forth so expressively on us from these glancing eyes; and too often a quick decay converts our mournful foreboding into certainty. Still more affecting are such figures when their first period is happily passed over, and they come before us blooming on the eve of maidhood. All persons that have known this wondrous loved one of our Friend, agree in testifying that no description can express in what grace and celestial harmony the fair being moved, what beauty shone in her, what softness and majesty encircled her. Kovalis became a poet every time he chanced to speak of it. She had concluded her thkteenth year when he first saw her : the spring and summer of 1795 were the blooming time of his life; every hour that he could spare from business he spent in Griiningen: and in the fall of that same year he obtained the wished-for promise from Sophie's parents.'
Unhappily, however, these halcyon days were of too sliort continuance. Soon after this, Sophie fell dangerously sick t of a fever, attended with pains in the side;' and her lover had the worst consequences to fear. By and by, indeed, the fever left her; but not the pain, f which by its violence still spoiled for her many a fair hour,' and gave rise to various apprehensions, though the Physician asserted that it was of no importance. Partly satisfied with this favourable prognostication, Novalis had gone to Weissenfels, to his parents; and was full of business; being now appointed Auditor in the department of which his father was Director: through winter the news from Griiningen were of a favourable sort; in spring he visited the family himself, and found his Sophie to all appearance well. But suddenly, in summer, his hopes and occupations were interrupted by tidings that' she was in Jena, and had undergone a surgical operation.' Her disease was an abscess in the liver: it had been